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Tl get my ‘chute 
buried then head for 
the rendezvous, 




















1 can’t take on that d He flies through the air. 
lot—it’s the precipice with the greatest of 
or nothing! ease—tord Peter Flint 

= 5 on his cross-country 





y 
accurately on si 
eh, chaps? 
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the truth out of him! 
He's got to be rescued! 


I'm going to the S$.S. JZ 
Headquarters anyway. Are. 
you ready to take me there ), 


\\ THEY WILL TORTURE HIM!” 


Flint was to meet the Resistance men 
‘ot a ruined castle. Later— 


his men now, Funny... 
they look a trifle 











“FT {bothering me, Jules! Those 


weapons date from the 
FIRST World War! Where 
did you get them! yam 


Marius, one of my men, found a 
cache of World War One weapons. 
He wouldn't tell us where in case we 

#7? were captured. But now he’s been 
taken by the S.S.! 


That hotel on top of the 
mountain is the $.S. H.Q... 
Marius will be locked up in) 
there somewhere! 








“(Quietly does it... 
the car's full of Sg 
; $.S. men! yi 


limb from limb! 








‘ou may get your. 


ski troops let the spy escape, ) 7 
I tell you! If only I'd been chance yet, my old, 
there—! would have torn him sausage-muncher! i 
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“\ THE COOK’S GONE CRAZY!" a 5 


Better not go Sight i inte 5 


Ud station! haven't 


got a ticket! 5. 


IH nip behind that pile of 
snow. It'll give me goo 
cover spa to the hotel. 





The kitchen window. 
Often the best place 
for an easy entry. 


orch spotter plane! 
What luck! Just the job 
for a quick getaway! 





: <A, 
® The S.S. chappies are at Jay fu PREPARE TO 
fa dinner! Where better to 2A 9 DIE, SPY! 
plant my explosives than W 


directly beneath their. 
2 - 








: Ha 


W 


‘And that'll be your % 
Wy only chance, 














THE HANGMAN AT BAY! 


BIG hi 


Europe, 1945. For the once eee 
German army, ultimate defeat is nea 
Forced to retreat, tank ace “ Big” 
Willi Kastner’s men are massacred by 
the SD security unit led by Colonel 
“Hangman” Junger. Willi seeks 
revenge and is joined 
%/other survivor, Leutnant 
trap the Junger 


You have them, Willie. The way 

ahead is blocked by a crashed 
truck and they can't retreat 

YS 





You are on target, 
Y\ Willi! You've got one 
of them! 


Willi Kastner again, Mey: 
Shall I never be rid of that J 





Keep spraying them, ¥ i r " That blasting gelatine did 
Kirsch. I'm going to fag "1 quite ajob on this bridge. The 
work in closer. 4 , rail cutting should bring me 
* close to Junger’s apes. 
































Leutnant Kummel, Kastn 
me cutting, go after him. 





ey Take cover! iS 
ay ry 


No more machine- 
gun fire from the 
ill, Herr Oberst. 





i Meanwhile, 
i t 


draw our attention in one 
ection while planning to. 
hit us from another. 


‘ 





Kirsch hod 
in on Junger. 





lLeutnant Kummel closed on Willi. 
R Was 


NAG 


N44 


; ag 
Le! 5 ees wes 
f. Prey = 


>a WS 
7 \got him, Herr 
Leutnant! Did you 


Not even a trace of blood. 
But you all saw how he 
wentdown. J> 


These apes were too 
keen to believe they had /” 


—_ fr me. 


supposed to perish in )* 
your massacre. 





\ Kirsch dead, the 3 
Hangman gone—but he 
nolongerhasthat + 
pack at his command. 
Kirsch will be 
avenged. 


an 


WD. 31.12.83 









THUG WEEKS COVER 


“Ayo Gurkhali!"” was a cry that sent shivers down the ‘ 
spines of Britain's enemies during the Second World War. i 
For it meant that they were acing the Gurkhas, the 
terrifying fighters fram Nepal. 

The Gurkhas first came to the notice of the British when 
they invaded British India at the start of the 19th century. 

Britain went to war with the hillmen and defeated them but 
an affinity had grown up between the two sides. Soon the 
Gurkhas were enlisting in the British Army and the bond 
forged so long ago has lasted to this day, This ean be seen by 
the fact that Gurkha troops formed part of the forces that a 
recaptured the Falklands. 

It was during the Second World War, however, that the 
Gurkhas showed their true worth, From the desert of North 
Africa to the jungle of Burma, they fought with a courage 
and tenacity that won them the admiration of their friends 
and the dread of their enemies. Their ability to move unseen 
across the open desert meant that many an Italian and 
German position knew nothing until they were overwhelmed 
by the kukri-wielding Gurkhas. In the jungle, the Japs knew oy 
that there could be no rest for them when the Gurkhas were 
around. 

For over a hundred and fifty years now, Johnny Gurkha 
has faithfully served the British Army and, not for nothing, is 
he known as" the bravest of the brave!” 















































> ‘THIS: WEEK’S CODE: 





LE 
TET CODE ONE: ’ 
THIS WEEK‘ Bs : 
CHALLENGE: ae 
fe a 
‘ 2 M.X.0:X.Q.0. : f 
LM.O? oh oe : Send ALL 
x 2:2 letters t 
¥ Ate ASE EUS oct : 2 Warlord H.Q. a 
BSF Qe: — le earheart Street, 
ni z 
Longe NWws SEN, 


































iG 
MAMA 
HOW 77, 






‘My wncle once told me about ao amusing experien’t 
he had just alter, Oe end of the bast WAP Te was in the 
he rines and had juss returned waergeass MY unele 
i eturriends on the dog wide when he 
wareed the time Ne y uncle's Triend led him (0 8 
i it bags: Yr past ten exactly 4h alarm 

went towards the noise 


Dear W arlord, 















YMA, 
;- MV 
Ove van 














it 

if, My uncle's mate 
easil 

easing 8.0. (Warlord pelt) 
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if thie hak” 
the first word 
is 


d 8 then 








8.7 
he other way 





B i 
AFKY RODE 


EM.P.TPZE 
(Fis 
ingerprint Kit) 


(Heliograph Set) 








M. O.L.Y.B,0.0,P, 
Z.X.0.A,F.C.C, 
(Warlord Belt) 













Dear Lord Peter, 


When I visit i : 
to cross dirsieeiperin Twas | 



















i er whee Hitler 
in “ No-Man’s 
a e % ist and West Sei e 

exciting part of it all was travelling down the * ee 


past the various checknay 

ne e s Points until we ived a 
amckpoint Charlie. Here we had to place our peor. 
aun Hae windows as security was so strict. Non by 
Knocked oat ane Russian TM tanks which had hees 
nd eat turing the war and had been left in posiacn 


was supposed to have di 
Land" between the Ex 
























“FIRST ONE TO 
OPEN HIS PARACHUTE, 
(SACISSYL" 



















peter, 
Dear Lord quick jo 
er warden’ 
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sheltet!  pyoid on 


for & 
Dear Lord Peter, Ord man Hee my false 


Could you oblige, old chap? I should rather like to know about an old war- 

































Jane-—the Miles M.20 fighter. ‘ - ite 
M. O.1L.Z.B., Y.L.LQ.L-K. (Spycraft Book) aren) wart ne 
or these Ses! 
pombs TET sandwicl 
The M.20 was designed in 1940 when Britain faced a possible fighter shortage. Groppine nese ’D., : 
The prototype made its first flight only nine weeks after design and construction G: ILI (Helio 
approval was passed. All wood construc tion was used with plywood and frabric 1.1.1.0: 
covering, a fixed landing gear adopted and a moulded " blister” type cockpit graph Set) 


canopy was fitted—one of the first to be provided for a modern fighter. Power 
plant was the standard Rolls-Royce Merlin XX. Armament was eight 303 in. 
Browning machine-guns and it was faster than the Hurricane and just slower than 
the Spitfire. However it carried more ammuntion and had a greater range than 
bither of these two aircraft. But with the defeat of the Luftwaffe in the Battle of 
Britain, the M20 was scrapped. 


MILES M.20 SINGLE SEAT 
FIGHTER 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


200 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our_approvals D. Birch, 
Moorside Chape]_ Lane, Wood- 
jands, Wimborne, Dorset. 

FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174 flags, Request 4p upwards 
approvals: Bush (A), 1677 Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 








OARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 
US AESTRICTED TOTHE UA, 
IRE, AND BFPO. MUMEBERS, 


Qe oe oe cy | 
| NAME | 
J ADDRESS 








wot Ooe Simply fill in the 
nth BECO coupon and send it 

with a 40p POSTAL 
HK MARLO ORDER, fo WAR- 


‘GECRET ; LORD SECRET AGENT 
A Te CLUB af the address 


shown above. 
























1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 


CASSIDY FLIES AGAIN! 









The Philippines. Captain Jake Cassidy 
has been assigned to top Marine 
General Sam McRary’s escort flight. 
But Cassidy crashes his specially 
developed night fighter behind Jap 
lines—and discovers a tunnel the Japs 
are buildi to take them behind 
American s. Cassidy returns to 
friendly territory and McRary’s base, 
ready to fly out and destroy the Jap 
tunnel— 














Cassidy couldn't believe what McRary showed him! 





. . Tfigured I'd give that idea of yours a 
1_need that fighter of mine,\ Wchance—so i had some more fighters 
General. It's gonna be dark soon) fitted with headlights. Are you sure 

and I got work to do. you're fit to fly? 


I know where that tunnel is, sir, 
She's all ready, and I've been itchin’ to get back 
Captain Cassidy. And in the air. Anyway, you 
so are the others: il 


one of these babies! 





CT gD. 31.12.8938 


___\\ THERE'S THE TUNNEL oe 
CAT A = TILT m. 
BE It is time to dig our way out ( », \e EP ° 
NG 4 


the tunnel and behind the 


American lines. 
: iz 


Yes, sir. It will take no more than 
two hours to reach the surface. 


‘an hear 
ircraft! 








Those lights! They're 
blinding us! 

























































































































































































Cool it, you guys! We got 
bigger fish to fry! 
a A 


SHOOT 
here’s the} 
funnel! 


follow me! | don’t want those 
Slant-eyes gettin’ a bead on us! 





14 ‘\ ABORT THE MISSION!” 


‘assidy turned bts on to make his run— 





eg SS 
WI Goldarn it! My SSS 
bombs fell short! ate = 


Yeah, and with these 
lights of ours they can't ¢ 


PI 


S 
AP 
p 


y 


Taal. 
Vee 


ZZ gunners busy while | make y 


one last run. Maybe lcan 7 


















































moment. Id better not miss F 
cause this is the last chance 
! 





Panavia was formed in 1969 by three countries, Britain, 
West Germany and Italy, to produce a multi-role combat aircraft, 
and in 1976, the three governments agreed to build the swing- 
winged Tornado. It is a twin-engined, two-seat aircraft that can 
fulfil six different roles. These are—a) close air support, b) 
counter air strike, ¢) air superiority, d) air defence, e) naval 
strike, and f) reconnaissance. The Tornado has a top speed in 
excess of Mach 2 and can carry a selection of missiles or bombs 
on three points under the fuselage, It is also armed with two 
Mauser cannon. 

Airtix's 1,72 scale kit of the Panavia Tornado is of the 
G.R.1 which is the counter air strike version. A good set of plans 
makes this an easy kit to assemble but particular attention needs 
to be paid to the wings as these must be able to move. Be very 
careful with the glue when you come to join the two halves of 
the fuselage together. A good selection of armaments is included 
but, with all these on and the undercart down, it all looks a bit 
cluttered, It you can suspend your model at all, it would be better 
to build it with the undercart retracted, 


VERDICT A good straightforward kit that should give a 
competent modeller a lot of enjoyment. 


An RAF. Tornado taking off, 








| MODELE REQUIT 


«| MODELLBAUSATZ 
) SERIES4: 
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1s A TANK CREW FOR WAGGERS—TWO JAIL-BIRDS! 





Lk. 





1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers of the 10th Lancers. 

is posted to India as a Special Adviser to the famous 

Dashett’s Horse. He arrives to find that the special advice 

needed is on tank warfare—about which Waggers knows 

nent to nothing... and problems arise when Waggers 
starts to learn... 








I must be drying wetness. 
before motor can be working 
again, Waggers-Sahib. 


Not out here, Banjo. 
We'll tow the brute 
back to the lines. 


Rascal got clean away, Sarn't 
Waggers! I wish to see you 
back at the camp. 


Ca 

\ 
Perhaps the Colonel will N 

Swish me to pursue the & 


our new tank, 


Au 





Behold! B ’ Squadron returns from the 
chasing of the escaped prisoner, Naim 





Sorry about that busted 
bridge, sir. Just wasn't. 


SS = 
Nor is most of the property hereabouts,, 
Colour-Sergeant. Your Breaking in of those 
metal steeds would seem to call for lots of 















‘\ INDIA IS NOT READY FOR Y 






musketry range off the 
outer perimeter track. 






‘Now truly you are, 
looking like a cavalry, 


cb 
“Humph! Let’s hope the 
A kegiment back home never 





ars Hello! Where did you 
twa spring from? And, 

what do you want? 
Huxoor, we report fo you for 
orders. | am Ranjit Khan. In 








While |am Kamal Ram, 
In guardroom far being 
stupid fellow. 






So Banjo cranked 
the iron monster into 


action.aa.. 3 ‘ i se J « jimh 









Bi, 
Wa) 





Brother, perhaps we) // 


Waagers drove off . . 
arty 
I'm still not getting this ~ 


ar 74 
te it Dnt brute’s head round quite 


i t B } right. 





— 


Nie Ly —, 


This Regimental horse 
farm, Waggers-Sahib. 

Rich grass, Water come 
from pump turned by 


Tam Captain Haidar, 
commander of the 


Regimental farm. You are \ 


invited to take meals with 
my staff. 7 


j 0 an 
Sir, that's kind of, 
aa (you, but ! prefer to 


mess with my \==— 


whisper of 


SSSA 


20 ‘* KEEP YOUR MACHINE AWAY FROM MY HORSES!” 


That sangar on edge of ald) 
range. Used for field \~ 


Good night, Colour- 
A Sergeant. lask only 
that you keep your 
foul machine away 





























Ws 
SEPT! 






























































The moon and tides are right. 
Intelligence reports suggest 
@ they're ready. It'll be tonight 
c\ or tomorrow morning—or ( 
never! os Send out Codeword Ys 

“Cromwell”, If the 
coe: well ba eaedy! 




































TON ALONG BRL®" “Gy 


Wid ~~ 
5 Gy TAKE UP S$ j 
RACE TO SASTLINE+-3 ; =e 
CRAUAE_ ONES Ae TTATL S COSTES ove 
FSTATION 4% fs 
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‘Among the men guarding Britoin’s shores were Privates Tommy Aikins and 
Harry Westlake of No 3 Platoon, D Company, Royal Regiment. They were 
stotioned in Kent overlooking the English Channel 








Look at the glow on the 
horizon, Tommy—the R.A.F. 
must be giving them a 
igh? pasting. 


There'll be plenty of I 
ermans left for us to have 








“EYES TO THE FRONT!” 


Came the dawn and the moment of greatest danger— as the new Company 
Sergeant Major, “Topper” Brown reminded them, 


C'mon, lads! Keep those 





‘Not a sign of Jerry. 
Another night's sleep lost 
for nothing. I wish they'd 
make up their flipping 
i we'll live for another day, 
Only five more minutes and 
we'll be relieved. 











Get aboard these 


got all day! 








blooming buses! We ain't 


The state of alert continued for some 
time, but a few weeks later— 






‘Hey, we're being moved, 
BW lads. Other side of London 


That must mean the Germans 
have called off t! invasion! 
Great, | can’t wait to get away, 
from here. Jam 














‘Action, mate. You can bet 
your life on it, That means 
somewhere overseas—but 
where is anybody's guess. 


What do you reckon 
this special training’s 
in aid of, Tommy? 
























This is an assault course. You'll 
learn to hate every inch of it, 
because for the next few 
months you're going to run or 
crawl over it every day. 








The assault course was designed to test 
muscles they did not know they had—and 
after half-on-hour every fibre and sinew wa 


ee screaming for, rest. { 



























And at the water jump— 





ha Ce aw 


ca 2 
ony: 


Come on, Atkins, stop 
hanging about. Get 
ready, Westlake, 









Right, Westlake— 
here it comes! Jump 
for it, lad. 


















After two circui 


Cor, stone the 1 
‘blooming crows! And 
you’re supposed to be 
on our side! 








Cripes, thar’s a killer! And I 

thought I was fit. And look 

at the state of you, Harry. 
Enjoy your swim? 


of the course- 


Very funny! Help me off 
with my gear someone—: 
must have a lie down. 














Outside in five minutes, 
you blokes, Full 
marching order 











But gradually, Tommy and his mates were welded into 
@ tough fighting unit, capable of surmounting any 
obstacle. 


\& (Well done, lads! Keep 
it going now. 


aes = = 





Anyone got a whit 
hanky? | wanna 
E surrender. 





Then one day, they were ordered to parade at the Medical Officer's hut. BAY 


J What's it ail about 
\CS then, Tommy? 




























4 — AN 








= i‘ Lt es \ (eee 
Jabs, mate—with a needle! =A 4 
= Inoculating us against tropical LF s © 
diseases—and you know what that Y9A(—ad 
means, don’t you? We're going ea 
abroad! 31.12.83 











= = 





NEXT WEEK—Tommy and his mates 





leave for the front—but which one? 


HE CAN BEAT THE DRUM BUT 2 y 
NO ONE CAN BEAT THE 
VIZ EEG Jeo 


BOOK FOR L ZOrs 
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SUPER ACTION PICTURES! 
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MANY MORE ideal adel WNC PALS. 


(ft LOOK OUT WAZIS!? THE 
fh DEATHLESS — ARE 
OW THE PROWL & 





FOR EXCITING 
ACTION ALL THE WAY 
GET THE ated fl 


Red Da 
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GRANT RETURNS TO THE RESISTANCE! 25 


Officer-hating Sergeant Bob Gant 
escapes from Stalag XXI and nails a 
spy among fellow escapees. After 
completing his mission, Grant stays in 
France to fight with the Resistance. But 
q a British Captain arrives to organise the 
French prior to D-Day and puts Grant 
on to an escape route to take him back 
to Britain. However, a French traitor 
exposes the route and Grant, the sole 
survivor of a German raid, heads back 
to warn the Resistance, only to find the 
Germans ready to attack their base— 





























That lousy French traitor is 
leading 


i 
Who is that fool in the 
Kubelwaggen? He will 
r 


S iS 

lmabove the Square- 

: heads! It’s time to do 
oe és 


Done it! But the Krauts on the 
other side will move in sharpish 
now, so I'd better get going! 


a ___‘\ ARM YOURSELVES!” 
Ss 


Those dumbkopfs on the nor! 
ads Hes fe0up hepface have destroyed the 
and it's close! Arm J J jement of surprise! We must do 
Ives!S—/ iY) ny 
yyKveurselvest yf P/) Wi) YW) : shot we ean! Attack 
ifit is the Boche they are fA 
7 being very noisy! > 


Gi 


= : 


: Gr 
Sig 
2 


This is oui 
ince! Aft. 
pa 
SS) & 


We won, Captaint don’t 
know how, but— 





L HIM NOW!” 


== ee Wo SIRES 

I'm grateful for your i f If that sergean? names me 
help, Grant, but you, — NG {I'm finished! If not, tean 

blatantly disobeyed my ¥ 4 S + Of rejoin the groupand 1 - 


. ( pretend to have been 


Cut the gab! The traitor who \ na 
blew this hideout ledthe A 
{Krauts here. Let's find him— 


and now! 


AY FW Lee; 
Second * “ 
Si the ‘ traitor ‘, 5 
* ‘ant? How do you’ AES 
Pa 4 he Krauts didn't The captain stepped forward at that moment—— 
you back here. ~~ 3 
\ i ei ee 
S 


Because the same trait 
betrayed the safe- 
house. ! was the only 
ee Cone who survi 





Tean lick you Frogs into a fighting unl? 
that'll wreak havoc among the Krauts, But 
first we've got to get clear of this place and 
find another, safer hidey-hole. 











“| WILL TELL YOU EVERYTHING!” 


Flint searched the hotel's cellars, until— [Ae 


No! No more! Mercy 
—I will tell you 
everything! 


te fuse should ) 
give me time to find Marius 














The cache is high in the 
mountains ... in a cave 
along the Pas de 





Lead on! You're ) +m ¥ 
our passport to Itis too late. Itold them 29% 
safety. everything. The location 


of the cache—and the 
Resistance H.Q.! 











Open fire and i 
your Colonel's a 
<7 dead man! 


>. save the Resistance pigs! 4 
Soon the wind will be in the 
north-east and they will all 

die! 

The Colonel suddenly 

threw himself to the 

ground— 





NOW, MEN! CUT 
}27 THEM DOWN! 


Get a move on, Marius! F 
1 can’t hold them 





‘Move over, Marius! > ]] 
Time to g = 
i NA 


“\ THEY WILL ALL DIE!” 


A Nearly at the plone 


now, Marius. Try to 
keep going. 








“DRUMS OF M 


Here we go! And just) [—=SSs— 
= 


in time—my fifteen 
tes are almost 


USTARD GAS!” 
‘ CN es 








some caves | have not 


searched! 


Listen, Marius. Suppose a 
fire was lit outside the 





, We've got to get fo the 
4 gl caves fast—or your friends 
>| /\ {a> will die one of the most 




















aa ( 
oem 


Soon, at the caves— eA 
y a? 7 
4, _ 


us! But what are they 


ae, 


Offit’s just as | feared! Drums of 


War! The Colonel must have 


recovered and radioed a 


h i tard gas from the Great 
av 5 


patrol! 7 





Got to stop them releasing 
the gas! That's four of them 
out of the game! Get ready, 

to tackle the others, old 
prune! 


WD 31 12:83) 












on om OSiNe TO THROW | YOU OVER!” 


You feardi what 
the man said, 








You S.S. chappies certainly 2.” 
K don’t give up easily! This is 
°? what | call really getting a 
grasp of the situation! 


opening a gas 


cylinder! 
—[—_—, 








Very funny, Englander! 
You can laugh all the way 
to the bottom off ieee 





Yes, Marius, but we are not » 
finished yet. We must put those 

drums back in the cave and 

eal it. They must never see )i 
—7 the light of day again! 


U] 
hi 


Wrong, old sauerkraut! 
IT'S NEVER TOO LATE! / 
That gas won't do any 


WO. 31.12.83 


There's another dangerous mission for Lord Peter Flint NEXT WEEK! 
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AK ADVERTISEMENT 


BIXIE RUNS INSIDE AND 
THe Leow 





WHERE IS EVERVONE ?? 
(TS SNOW FUN PLAYING 
ALONE YU TEE HEE HEE US 





